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VISITING TOILET.

ket of black velvet and green and black brocade. This {s used for the
Mnfbm n;;t;: i‘:;g 'ii:t or waistcont trimmed the whole length with black feather. Bleeves
of same materisl 8 the giiet and adorned to correspond. Gown of green mirror silk trimmed

with feather.

FOR CHILLY WEATHER
Cloaks and_%r;;—t:;cwmpany a
Low Thermometer.

o i
CEPTION

e

SOME RE GOWNS.

Fleasing Tollets for Hostess and Guests—
How They Shonld Dress— Appropriate Com-
binations  Muaterials and Trimmiage—Hats
and Bounets.

New Yonx, Jan. 6, 1808,
UCH A SPELL OF
cold weather as that
which we experienai

Slurmg the holidays
makes talk of cloaks
and wraps especially
timely. The initial
tllustration shows =&
princess-shaped mantle
costume of a material
which has small diag-
ora! threads running
through & grayish green
eloth. The passemen-
terie trimming is of
round silk cord, with
little knots, triangniar
in shape in the middle,

of open
This robe has an under
lining. reaching to the
feat, on which is sewn
the plastron, which w
slike back and fromt.
I he lining closes in the

B ~< middle with hooks and
-

W il

- | that is the result of Delsarte
and which form a sort |

— e eves, the plsitron is
sewn on on one side and fastened on
the shonlder and under the other arm- -
hole with hooks. This plastron s made
ol materin cut on the straight,

Is gathered in slightly at the neck and falls in
smali gathers and is provided with n band of
material to prevent it from stretching. The
books shiould either be sewn fast to a ntrip of

#lik or to the lining iteell. In the latter case
the upper material must not be sewn in with
the lining. The back part of the princesa robe

must be so bias at the middle seam that the
ekizt falls into a bell shape. Some extra ma-
terial mny be also added to make more smyle
fouds.  Instond of breast darts protection seams
are gsed mnderneath the bodice so a= pot to
be visible on the outside. These seams must
be sew: into small gores and thoroughls ironed
flat. The front breadths are fastened with
hooks wud eves and the plastron is elso secured
1o the rest of the costume in the same manner.
The costume has & bertha in the shape of a
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ce, which is formed into epaulets on the
ilders, and is trimmed with passementeris

fur, bhke the lengith of the frout.
e far should be either lack  or
very dark Im  tone, Persian lamb or
shunk preferubly. The skirt should be lined
WilL satin or sk, or even with fanvel, if pre-
ferrad. as it 1e to be worn without any outer
garmeat.  From aboat balf & yard benesth the
walst it should be sewn together., The siceves
are cub cut of one material, and bave as usual
two seama  Thev are lined and slightly drawn
In. w0 as to form w puflf. This puff must be
draped on the living and sewn in under the
cnffs in suck & marner as t give the impression
that the whole siveve ia made in one. 1.hl" are
then trimmed with fur and passementerie in
the manner indicated.

Warm we is 'he garment Just described, it
would be cold-brarted and shivery to

ve
whole letter up to snch delineation. So | turn
to some gowas sketched st & reception. And

where do vou think the rece plion was® O the
vtage, in & play. Do vou suppose ordinary
women at the conventional reception would
vver look so lovely, and wear their Eowns the
way these folks do, whother the gowns were as
lovely or not? The woman shown in the first
pietare is the hostess, and she is caught Just as
shie went forward to greet her firet guest, who
is represented in the second illustration. See
the pretty way that the hostess beaa tips back
ne she smis, “\"b_v_ my dear!” The hostesn was
s blonde and her gown was a French rainbow
#ilk of changeable rose and apple-green to start
with, ar d these shades striped with hair lines of
rose, and with other stripes of solid rose
sprinkled with roses and leaves and shining with
n golden luster. The corseiet bodice aad the
sleaver were apple green.
the bodice erossed peasant fashion and was of
the ruinbow stufll. The sleeves were split to
sbhow thewu-n_'ﬂmlck velvet made the throat
more sle velvet about the waist did the
same for that. The skirt and d:‘m were
edged with black feather trim and the fan
with which she made ber hmm Ree-
tures was black. She was in such o tty
burry 1o greet her guest tigat she bad to lift ber
gown to avoid tripping, and that showed s
peiticoat of rose silk.

a wonderf,
thing eall & capuchon in of .m:.l
welvet, a flar ng Heanry I collar held in st

the lower edge by a band of sable, and she held
the long ends of the capuchon in her hands to
simulste embarrassment. The sable ran all
down these long ends, too. Her dress was shot
silk, all gray and silver, the beit was silvery, the

FIRST GUEST.
sleaves were very big. and the little wrap was
made 8o us not to interfere or hide them nt sll.

The white and the sable and the gray ard silv r |

made her dark beauty seem the only beauty
that was rcal. except that the rose and appie-
green blonde was right there to fay no. See
how the first guest has her head tipped down.
In the play the two women were not really very
guod friends, and the guest was getting ready
to say something smart and cutting. You can
see it as plain as day by the way she locks. and
method, or what-
ever you want to eall it, that makes women ox

trelliswork. | the stage do something instead of being so aw= | two engines came into collision. Engineer

folly passive.

SECOXD GUEST,

Another lady came in later,
+mart as the first guest and I tock her just as
#he was saying something elegant and cutting

She was justas

to ber. Didn’t the just enjoy it, though, with
her head tipped back and 10 one side. that lit-
tle, innocent smile, her band just touching the
chair and her preity self poised forward with
her shoulder~ buck, so that her dress would
rhow all the better, and ker other elbow out so
ber astrac' an cape would stick ont effectively
and make the other woman hate her eapuchon’
See how she accomplishes two things by putting
ber hand at her hip. She takes the chance to
pull up ber skirt n little bit, just enough to
show the bosiess her skirt, which is the very
latest filmy Iace, over white lawn, and the host-
esn wishes she bad died before she ever put on
that old rose-colored thing of hers. Much of
this i= shown in the third picture, but it is
needful to save that this guest's gown
is emerald green. She s a blonde,
too, and ibe hostess needu’t think apple green
is the only green that will make a blonde lock
lovely. The bodice .is shirred very full at the
neck, und then drawn in tight at the waist with
a belt of black velvet all covered with green jet
vail bead: and pendants. Around the bottom
of the skirt are two rows of astrachan, and the
eape is of the softest astrachan in the world,

| andd the two ruffes that make it are as full as if

they were of cloth. The other gnest bates her
*nlie nnd is ufraid she ineo far ahead in the
fashions that no one will know that sable fis
really the thing and that astrachan is not.

il

¥,
made of fonr wings of white lace all powdered
with silver andsprinkled with littlesingle violets,
You may copy the dresses if you will, hats and

ali; they are the newest
— B S —
A DEFENSE OF MR. MURPHY.

Mr. Croker Says That He is a Moch Mis- |

Since Mr. Cleveland came out openly against
Edward Murphy, jr., as Mr. Hiscock's successor
in the Benate, Richard Croker, the leader of
Tammany Hall, has been asked a dozen times
day if he thought it would array the President-
elect and his policy against Tammany Hall
Mr. Croker has steadily declined to answer
this question. Yesterday he spoke about it for
the first time.

*Do you think that if Mr. Murphy is elected
Benator that Mr. Cleveland in return for It will
take up a position hostile to Tammany Hall?™
was asked. h

Mr. Croker hesitated for s moment and then
mid be did not think that Mr. Cleveland would
do so. He spoke slowly.

“No," he said, “*our friendship for Mr. Maor-
phby will not make Mr. Cleveland hostile to the
regular democracy of the state. Mr. Cleveland
is, I think, a man of too broad ideas, a man of
too high ideas of political justice, to allow him-
self to take such s step. Thatis my first reason
for thinking so.

“My pecond reason is as vogent. Tamman
Hall went to Chicago opposed to Mr. Cleveland.
We fought every inch of the ground until he
was nominated. Then we came out in his sup-
port and stood by him to s man until he was
elected. Now Mr. Cleveland is opposed to us
ilr‘n ﬂl.hpl'l‘lun of our candidate for tor, Mr.

urphy.

- wishes of the regular democracy will be
nlromd by the mssembly and Mr. Murphy
will be elected. Mr. Cleveland is mnot the sort
of man to turn omus b onr didate is
elected. Common gratitude would be enough,
for we did uot turn on him when he was victo-
rious.

“There is much,"” continued Mr. Croker, In
answer to a question, “‘that is misunderstood
about the contest for Senator. We are not hos-
tile to Mr. Cleveland just because Mr, Murphy,
our candidate, is not Mr. Cleveland’s choice. |
| mor will Mr. Murphy oppose Mr. Cleveland if |

he is elected, which, of course, goes without |
saying. [

*“Mr. Cleveland does not know Mr. Marph's |
strong points. If he knew him as well as I do, |
in justice to Mr. Cleveland I must say I think |
he would consider Mr. Murphy an able man |
and cne fitted to represent the great state of
New York in Washington.

“Mr. Murphy is not an orator, but he has |
" wonderful executive ability. Thia, together |
with his other admirable qualifications, will
make him a Senator to be proud of. Mr.
Cleveland will never have cause to regret the
fact that the organized democracy of New York
i:ut up Mr. Murphy. His election is certain.

think he will get every democratic vote in the
assembly.””

-

A SWITCH MISPLACED.

Two Engines Crash Together on the Harlem
Railway, Killing a Fireman.

Detached engine No. 973 of the New York and
Harlem railway and engine 1012, drawing a
train of three passenger cars from Croton on l
the same road, eame into collision at 157th
| street and Railroad avenue, New York city, at 9
| o'clock last night. John Baldwin, twenty-three
| years old, fireman on board engine No. 973, was
| killed. Alva Stevenson, the engineer of No. 978,

was slightly hurt. Some of the passengers on
| the train were injured by breaking glass, but n

| one was seriously hurt. . ‘

Engine No. 973 had just come to New York
from Pittsfield, Mass., and bhaving discharged
its cars in the Ceutral station, wna on its way to
the ronndhouse at 15%th street. The Croton
local train was coming down with ite three
passenger cars fairly well filled.

The switch at 137th street was misplaced, and
| a8 the detached engine crossed the track un'*

which the Croton local train was coming the

Stevenson of the detached locomotive jum ped.
and thus escaped with a few wseratches, Fire- |
man Baldwin, however, was thrown from his
cab and fell under the wheels of the tender,

-

THE OMAHA MAN WEPT.

There Are Tricks in Every Trade, Even In
Soalping Tickets.

von give me for this return

asked a man in the office of

ticket scalper this morning.

an avenue ra

*Is it limited?”

““Yes, but it is good for eight days yet.”

“T'll give you 8 for it,”

“Why, the regular fare is £29, and this is as |
good as & new ticket,” expostulated the Omaka |
man.

“FEight dollars or keep it,” replied the
ecalper sententiously.

F ““Well,” eaid the Necbraskan, with mournful

reluctance, “you may have it.,” ¢ |

He pocketed his cash and left the store. 5

In an bour he rushed breathlessly into the |
scalper’s office.

“Say,” he gasped, “ray, when I sold you that
return ticket a few seconds ago, [ didn't expect
to go back to Omuha for n month. I've gota
telegram this minute summoning me home.
I'll take the ticket back, please. Here's your

8.

“The rate of that ticket is 27, replied the
acalper placidly, reaching for the yellow paper
sl

'!:w-h-a--l !" shrieked the man from Omaha
aghast, staring blankly into the ecalper’'s im-
mobile gountenance. **Great Mississippi Valley
of Eterual Beauty! how the price of railroad
fares has riz! What, that's only &2 less than
the regular rute for a single fure. Why can’t
vou give me back my ticket for the Snme price
that [ soid it to youn? There it is in your hand,
let me buy it back at #1 advance. That's a
guod profit for keeping it an hour.”

“Twenty-seven dollars or nothing, see?" said
the scalper with a cold grin that made the
Omaba man figuratively weep.

His pleadings and arguments failed to move
the stony-hearied sculper sud he sadly sought
the cold air to cool his fevered, expansive
brow,

“These fellows make me tired,” said the
sealper to a Stam N:Eorter who happened to
be present.  “They think we are in business
for fun instend of the stuff. That's the way
we keep the wolf from the door and buy our
filtr-foot lots on Connecticut avenue, That
duffer tried every mcalper in town with that
ticket before he came to me, snd, finding m
fizure the same, sold me the ticket. 1 will sell
it casily for £26, or 23 less than the regular

rate, but I charged him €1 extra just to pinch
his penurious purse. He's going around now
to other ces to price cut-rate tickets,

but he’ll be back here again, unless one of the
other fellows collars him. ﬁury trade has ite
tricks, and we must live, you know.'"

Celebration at Epiphany Callege.

The feast of the Epiphany was celebrated at
Epiphany College, Baltimore, yesterday. Early
in the morning high mass was celebrated in the
chapel of the college, and Ister in tho day
Cardinal Gibbons, Archbishop Satolli and
Bishop Keane of the Catholic University pro-

THIRD OUEST.

Another guest, she of the fourth picture,
came still later, and | have her as she was in an
awful rege. This reception was a big scene in

the

¥, and wasn't intended to show
pla; merely

ded to the inatitution and took part in the
exercises thore. The cardinal and other visit-
ore addressed the students, about fifty in num-
ber, and the yourg men gave a play in the

alterncon,

Epipbany College is intended to be prepar-
atory for the courve of St. Joseph's Seminary
where candidates for the Catholic priesthood

are educated.

On the Contrary, : Brilllant Success.
Puck.

THE DARK SIDE OF LIFE.

_—————

After the Fashionable Receptions and Of-
ficial Hunt the Distingulahed Visitors Are
Taken Through the Slums—The Chatteau
Rouge and Ita Motley Crowd of People.

——ee

Correspondence of The Evenine Btar.
Panrs, November 19, 1892
HE PARISIAN I8
glad of any reason for
enthusinem. He will
+ mot soon forget the alli-
ance by which his coun-
try has at last secured
one friend among the
nations of Enrope. For
him 1891 was the Franco-
Russian year, and the
vear just ending is its
continuation. In the
\ nick of time along came
the Russian grand dukes,
and this year they bave
come again. with their brother Bergius. They
are no strangers in Paris, but they pass Novem-
ber weeks hers which are worth recounting to
mortals who cannot pretend to all their advan-
tages.

There is an unceasing round of public excur-
sions by day, and night after night there are
receptions and dances. One day is devoted to
visita to the studios of sculpture and exhibi-
tions of painting or to the woman's arts e:ipoli-
tion, and at the dinners some brief comedy by
u literary light ia executed by great arcists or
Yvette Guilbert sings to the guests. Lant year
Viadimir had the commission to procure in
France 500,000 rifien for Russia, from the
factory of Chatellersuit; this time he is said to
bave concluded definitely the formal treaty
of alliance between Russinand France.

THE OFFICIAL HUNT.

Each year these ‘‘sons of Jupiter” have an
open-air compensation for the late dinners
offered them in the form of an official hunt in
the preserves of Rambouillet. After the French
fashion it waa held this year on last Sunday.
The president of the republic, though not much
of a hunter, did the honors of the dn{ in per-
son. The Emperor Napoleon ILII made
use of eight guns and had always behind him
ten different persons when he went forward in
the grand central path cut through the under-
brush. DBut President Carnot, when he hunta
at all on these cernmonions oecasions, has only
one gun, which he uses little, for the I:.E:“ gives
him a headaché, and he has with only a
brigadier to take care of his ecartridges. The
grand dukes have this year decided an interest-
iug detail of the hunt. They had been per-
suaded recently to try the new smokeless pow-
der. Their experience with it has been so dis-
tasteful to them that they asked the president
last SBunday for a return to tho old-fashioned
gunpowder, Whatever may be the advantage
of the new invention in war, they declare that
in mere sport it disagreeably dirties the gun,
which it also causes to kick so seriously as to
tire the shoulder.

The invitations are limited. since only as

| many paths as there are guests, nsnally twelve,

bave previously been cut through the under-
brush at fifty yards' distance from each other.
These paths extend the entire length of the
hunting ground. The center path §s the
widest, and this is reserved for the president of
the republic. In the other paths, to right and
left, the order of strict precedence is observed
among those invited by the president, while
the two outermost paths go respectively to the
general of the army in charge and to the in-
spector of state forests. Sixty men, recruited
from neighboring villages, go ahead of the
shooters to peat up the pheasants, and forty
guards are placed behind to gather up the
game. At the signal of a trumpet the party
advanees, each shooter keeﬁing the path as-
signed hiwm, and on a line with his companions,
so that nccident i impossible.  With all these
prepurations and advantages it should seem
that a great many phensants would be bagged;
and this is the case. Two years ago 900 figured
in front of the hunting pavilion when all was
ovor. Last year only 600 pieces of game were
brought down in & hunt which went on during
a #teady downpour of rain. This vear luck has
come again. In four hours’ time 750 pieces
were laid out on the lawn in front of the hunt-
ing lodge, each of the grand dukes, as well as
tiie Duke of Leuchtenberg, who was one of the
guests, being credited with 150.

Thiz Duke of Leuchtenberg, in spite of his
German title, is balf Napolconic-French and
wholly a Russinn noble. e is none other than
the great-grandson of Napoleon’s Empress
Josephiue, The latter’s son by her first mar-
ringe, Eugene Deauharnais, kept his imperial
title after Waterloo,and his son had the fortune
to mdrry a Russian grand duchess, of whom
the present duke is a child.

SEEING THE SLUMS.

The grand dokes have had a care to know
more of France than Parisian high society and
presidential hunts can give them. In 1891 the
news that the prefect of police had called on
the Grand Duke Viadimir at first caused some-
thing of a flutter through the nihilist setile-
menta in the far southwest of Paris. Bat
Viadimir cared to have nothing to do with
nihilists, He simply wanted to see the *‘under
side"” of Paris, being doubtless & little bored
with the upper ten babitually surrounding
bim. This night descent into the DParisian
“hells’’ i# certainly the most interesting of the
grand duke's experiences which have been
maude publie. )

After midnight the imperial visitors, along
with two French noblemen, a Russian prince,
another Russian gentleman wnd a well-known
Parisian doctor, went through all the haunts of
the notorious Quartier Maubert. They were
accompanied by the chief of the service de su-
rete and by a detective well up to everv horror.
Their firat visit was to the establi nt of
Pere Lunette, from which they went on to the
equally notorious Chateau Rouge.

A municipal report tella in a few words
whut the former is like. 'The Pere Lunette is a
wretched lodging in the Rue des Anglais, on the
southern side of the Seine. The larger portion
of the clienta of this establishment are recruits
in the Bobemia of art—virtuosi of the pavement
mostly. Street singers, organ grinders, harp,
violin and guitar players come to this wine shop
to drink away the earnings of the day. In
addition to the common room there is one
culiarly decorated, pompously called the salon,
with the walls covered with frescoes, more or
less obscene, the work of the habitues of the
place. Other customers represent poetry in
this hole by reciting fora few sous odes on
ignoble subjects. A certain number of beg-

gars, prostitutes and their bullies also frequent
the place.

Asnured| it is not beantiful, this old
Quartier ubert. After looking it over we

could never sigh for the others like it, the
decrepit contemporaries of old Paris, which
fell beneath the tireless ax of Haussmann, the
demolisher. It may call to mind dear remem-
brances of the history of Paris, to make its
ugliness lovely to us, but we cannot think with-
out eaduess of the thousands of human beings
that live amid the grime and infection of ite
streets like snails in the dampuess of the holes.
Houses with furnished apartments and saloons

THE CHATEAU ROUOE.

The ex-policeman who served as my guide
ped short before a dark passage in the Rus
e t:l Invt:. “(?h honor.” he said, *of
presen o you teau Rouge." *What,
this ? *Leads to the castle.” The Cha-
luuWh &_modest cabaret, unknown to
the passersby. It hides, known to the initiated
alone, the heady and violent attractions covered
by its red-painted facade. Let us go in. From
the zinc counter in which he sat enthromed in
all his majest; deeds and
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# repested from table to table, and the

finkers, who were particalar scquaintances of
my companion and so he!d him in fear and
nbomindtion, gave marked figns of eatisfaction.
Each one to his interrupted conversa-
tion, and from our post of observation, with-

out fear of disturbance, we could follow nnd|'
7
r

note the progress of the common drunkenness,
which went on always, always increasing.

THE BRUTAL MEX AND WOMEN.
The look of the hall is already curious. Im-
agine on the benches, which are the only seats
in the Chateau Rouge, a of men and

women, livid, patehed up, without social re-
gard. brutalized. These somnambuliste
of alcoholism are covered with sordid garments,

white blouses or blue blouses, checkered gowus
of cotton or wool, all well warn.  Against this
uniform background of simple indigence may
be seen, like staina, threadbare coate of ambi-
tious cut, bought or taken from the stall of
some old-clothes dealer, silk dresses frayed and
torn, beneath which appears some lace rag all
stained with sweeping through the refuse of
the gutter. On the wrists of girls who are
still Entty there shine bracelets of mock gold,
Jewels of so little value that ther canbe coquet-
tishly worn without awakening the cupidity of
the male acquaintance. With hoarse voice and
cmr gesticulation all sek to drink. ““Winel A
stiffll A green!” The waiters, with distrustful
politeness, serve these gentlemen and ladies
with brandy, with absinthe, with the adulter-
ated wines which they erave. The drinks, it is-
the rule, must be paid for the moment
they are brought.  In little sips and
slowly the customers taste the n which is
in their glasses. Little by tittle the liquors
stimulate the lethargic drinkers and life comes
back to their over-excited brains. Quenched
eves kindle again, thickened tongues grow loose,
babble and become overflowing. Strange talk
goee from table to table umong neighbors—the
vulgar and ridiculous incidents of the idle ex-
istence of brutes, wherein mingle at times ainia-
ter adventures. Here it is the narrative, an-
larged and boastful, of some bloody quarrel in
which the nurrator triumphed; there it is the
laugbable story of some good trick played on
the “‘sorrel mare,” and what else? Cruel stories
of girls beaten, of thievery successtul or failed,
of night attacks, A
Boon the voices grow more clamorous, all
speak together and confound each other in an
indistinct clamor of grotesque voices. Here and
there, however, some are in mulish torpor.
They look without seeing, listen withont reply-
ing and probably without understanding.
Their eyes are vagne and their mouths are
open. “Thosefellows have eaten nothing today,"”
the ex-policeman tells me, thus explaining their
frightful prostration. On the other hand the
women, who are prompter in their drunken-
ness, are already wild and wavering. An old
Womnan rises up, dances from place to place,
uts Ler lean arms around the drinkers’ necks,
‘ith sud cynicism she recounts her life of de-
bauchery and folly and bonsts of it. Do you
know that she has been st least twenty times in
]H‘i.son? Could all these women say as much?
en & youug girl, without sensitiveness, wild,
balf mad, in accenta at once stupid and heart-
rending, urem.h of her soiled life, of the rude
trade she follows and will follow ns long as she
lives, even to the hospjtal. Beside us in the

Benate Hall five fine gentlemen have installed |

themselves. They have asked for wine ““with
the seal on.” ‘T'hese are the veritable rupins,
They have velvet jackets and vests
of violet wool, over which are spread ont great
watch chains loaded with trinkets. There are
rings on their fingers and seductive love locks
on their foreheads. On their headsare high
peaked caps of the latest fashion, and around
their necks cravats of provoking or tender
shades. And shus they are perfect. These
messieurs play very gravely, watching each
other to prevent anv mutual trickery, and
varying the games with the most interssting re-
marks. If I cannot reproduce them here it is
because it would be in vain to try to put such
infamy into honorable langnage,

Meanwhile the nowe has become tremendons.
A fetid smoke rising up from the pestiferous
breath of all these drinkers fills the cabaret.
In several places they begin ‘singing songs.
sentimental or patriotic, with unclean refrains.
**At present,” the policeman says to me, *“their
resolutions are taken; they have decided on the
night's exploit. They are amusing themeelves
and forgetting their troubles before risking
the affuir. Let us go.”

THE STUDY OF THE GRAND DUKES.

This exenrsion of the grand dukes intounder-
ground Paris was not a mere wanton whim.
They were acquainted with the wretchedness of
B¢ Petgreburg-end Londor, and they wished to
make comiparisons. Viadimir- is to
have said: **Here the poor at least have the gar-
ments of poor veople. I see rags, but they are
the rags of working garments. In London I
found female street sweepers in cast-off silk
dresses, and every begzar in a dilapidated
covert cont. Poverty there has an added
dreariness from cast-offluxury, whereus at Paris
it comes from labor inteirupted. There it is
professional; here it is occasional.”™  This was
probably said before his night excursion AMONE
classes which are certainly “‘professional” in
Paris, However, the princes seemed alive to
every characteristic of poverty. They noted
one gingular thing in the patrons of a low-class
dance hall, where every cavalier has to pay two
sous for ench dance. “Itis very dear,” they
said, *for those who waltz much. Here are
young men who look as if thev bad not dined
spending a frane to dance an hour or two,"”

The grand dukes have now left Peris, but the
Franco-Russian enthusiasm, which has lasted an
entire vear, is not likely to abate. There is
» Russian restaurant on'a central street near
the Grand Boulevard, where one can have cook-
ery with unpronouncable names served up by
these new friends of France. Russian indus-
tries are naturally profiting by all this. Sev-
eral shops have bean opened by Moscow houses,
where enameled jewelry, cigarette casesand
lamps, as well as lacquered ware and malachite
worz‘,l are dilﬁl:lyed- In the enameling of
lamps, ladies’ belte, match boxes and like ex-
pensive ftrinkets the Rusrinn products keep
closely to good Byzantine patterns, and even
in workmanship they seem superior to similar
decorations as commonly found. They have
their own secrets of manufacture and their own
traditions of color and contrast. It may be
seen, therefore, that these products of the
alliance have come to stay.

Whether the nliiance itself has comn to stay
or not remains to be seen. I confess [ cannot
help remembering the laughable conjunction
of the two nations in the inscriptions on the
Castor-Brunnen in Coblenz, which is now a
stronghold of Germany, the supposed enemy of
both. The first i.n-mrigtion rends thus: ‘““Year
1812. Memorable by the campaign against the
Russiana, under the hrefecture of Jules Doa-
zan.”'  (He wns the last of the French prefects.)
The Russian genanl when he entered the town,
as he finally did, added the following words, in
equally good French: ‘“Seen and approved by
us, Russian commandant of the city or Coblenz,
1 January, 1814." StErLIiNe HEmue.

What the Zebra Is Good For.

A little Washington boy, writing a composi-
tion on the zebra the other day, was requested
to describe the animal and to mention what it
was useful for.

After deep refloction he wrote:

*The zebra is like a horse, only ﬂﬂ.]_aod. It
is chiefly used to illustrate the lotter Z.

| themn were second and third

ing bunee were gom-

erally considered her
maost succes=in] cfort
of the das. There was

an underiable snmeness

about the hreakfasts,

and the theolugical stu-

dents who boarded

there were inclined to |
swallow thelr coffes
morosely and hurry to
the seminary. The din-
ners might well have been worse than they
were, though meat was alwdys poor and high in
Hartwell, and it was impossible to kesp a theo-
logue very plump at thres dollars and a
half a week. But by tea time Mrs. Jackson wha
wont to repent of all her small economies, and
being a master haud at hashes and croguettes |
and hot pastry, she gained for her suppers a

reputation that spread throngh the seminary.
Then, too, her theologues, at the close of the
day, were usnally in & cheerful mood, and
ready to be pleased with trifles, culinary and
otherwise. Ther saved t.he?r beat jokes, called |
from the funny corner of tae religions papers,
for this evening meal. Here they mimicked |

the professors and delivered themselves oracu-
larly concerning politics and science.

Most of |
year men and conld
chaff one another upon preaching experiences.
the size of congregations and the probability of |
call. Whenall other topics failed. there was |
one which had for them a perennial fascination.
Whether they approached it coyly or with
precticed nonchalance, there was not a man ont
of the dozen who did not feel that his future |
Ernh!u‘iorl and his past experience warranted |

im in mentioning woman with the assurance |
of one who knew whereof he spoke. Matri- |
mony was for them no speculative and problem- I
atical affair, to be meditated upon at idle |
moments a8 one of the possibilities of a distant |
future; very far from it. Within two or thres
years at most they all expected to be married,
as & matter of course, eir widest usefulness
in their chosen calling-—for instance —depended
largely upon the abnegation of the single stata.
Bome of them had been engaged to be married |
for veara and vears; there were faithful school |
teachers and farmers’ daughters patiently wait- |
ing until their lovers should finish the coliege |
and seminary course. It happened, however, |
that most of Mrs. Jackson's boarders, though |
cherishing n blessed certainty as to their ulti- |
mate condition, were still open to convietion as |
to the exact person whom Providence might !
indioate as their life companion; and thisslight |
air of uncertainty as to particulars mingled |
curiously with their innocent cock-sureness
about woman in general.

An outsider would have been more amused |
than irritated by it all, but there was oaly one
non-theological boarder at the table, a nephew |
of Mrs. Jackson, who did chores for his board
and attended the academy, and who was not old
enough to sink his irritation in his amusement. |

Dan Jackson was wont to declare to his school-
boy friends that the nudges and winks and sly
aliusions to the ladies on the part of his aunt’s
boarders made him tired. Toward the spring
| of the year, when the mud began to dry up in
the long etreet of Hartwell, and the elm tree
buds to redden, and the theolognes to prenare
for their final examinations, Dan Jack-on's
weariness perceptibly increased. Three of the
graduates were to be married in a month, and
each day they had to face a concealed battery
of comment and interrogation wnd conjecture
from their fellow boarders, Then, too, there
was Leffingwell's case. Leffingwell was con-
sidered the best all-around man in the senior |
class; & stubby old-faced fellow from the far
west. with a preternaturally wide skull—flat on
top—and with high cheek bones, His hair was
thin and his big ears moved alightly as he ate.
Wheonever he staied a proposition or indulged |
in repartee he closed his eves, in order to con- |
centraie his faculties npon the question in
band. He was entitled by rights to :he Berlin
fellowship for the next two years, but in par-

suance of & long  cherished wizsh
was about to suil as a misionary to
Senegambia. He had rofused two chairs

of philosoply in western institutions, and was
populariy reputed at the seminary to have de-
vised a philosophical system of his own, com-
pletely reconciling the claims of religion aud of
ecience. It was currently believed that as soon
as be had mastered the Senegambisn tonzue
ke would publish his system in that language in
an abridged form, thereby at once nllayi
uative philosophic doubt of the Senegambi
and putting them in tonch with ths fiost rerent
occidental thought. The board had already |
accepted him, provisionally. His statement of
faith was considered the most masterly doen- |
ment composed by a Hartwell man for ten
vears; transpareutly simple in ontline, and
Scriptural in terminology, but inwardly packed
so full of Lefingwell's irrefragable svstem that
any attempt to pick flaws in it was logieally s
dangerons as to meddle with dvnamite. No
serious crilicism had even been offered npon it,
and there was but one obstacle to Leffingwell's
immediate ernbarkment for his field. He was a
bachelor, and the board preferred that its rep-
resentative in Senegambia should be a married

n
Leflingwell’s plight was thoroughly appre-
ciated by his (elruw students, and three times
a day he was obliged to run the gauntlet of
their suggestions and admonitions. Open
raillery was ventured upon but seldom, for
Leflingwell's deliberate way of closing his eyes
and relecting the adequate epithet for retort |
was disconcerting to his adversaries. Some of
their choicest witticiems, therefore, were re-
served until alter Leflingwell's departure from
the table, One evening late in April he was so
manifestly absorbed and ill-tempered that two
of the theologues winked at each other us he
left the room.

“Lefiingwell's rather dowa on his luck, isn't
he?” remarked one.

*Looks like it. Can’t say that 1 blame him,
though: two refusals in three weeks must rufile
even a philosopher, eb? How 15 that, Tommy?"

“Speak for yourself, man. I don’t know the
sensation.”  And the youth glanced blandly at
an engagement ring that be had worn for six

Years. :

**How do you know he has had the mitten
twice?" put in another.

“Never m'nd that: it's straight. I've seen |
both their phan}nphx. One of them pre-
ferred Japan and the other didn’t fancy Kim
becanse he proposed by letter."’

““Gyood for her.” said the man with the ring.
‘‘He deserves to be blue."

*‘But that isn’t the reason why he’s blue now,
Tommy,"” cried the other delightedly. *Look
here, you fellows won't say anything?” There
were but four or five boarders remaining at the
table and they all glanced up, except Dan Jack-
son, who was devouring one of his aunt's best
hashes, with his eyes fixed, as always, upon his

late.
F “Don’t let it out,” continued the well-in-
formed young man, “‘but there's a No, §!"

“Nol” “You don't say!" “Come!” were the
incredulous ejaculations of Lefingwell's asso-
cintes. They not believed him capable of
such rapid maneuvering.

“Fact, though. That fellow has an address
book eompiled by his sunt, and this girl was
third in list. Bhe isn’tasstrong as No. 1,
nor as well educated 15 No. 2, but she is pretty,
and she has seven or eight thousand doﬁ-n in
her own right.”

scornfully scrose the table for some sweet
pickles. Dan was fifteen, and had a due con-
tempt for matrimonial gossip.

T:le-n before adding hhnd thom bi of
um tly before remai: t of
information. *‘He's waiting her answer now—
and ehe's & Hartwell young lady.™

“No," he said, uprighily. *I've gore too far
now. You don’t get her name out of me.”

As s mntter of fact, though all be had eaid
was true enough, he did not know her

i thers crowded
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| timidly aronnd the immaculate room.
| all alone in the house. The deacon was attend- |

| door.

thing bad to be dome about it, and there was
apparently no one but bimself who would or
could do anytbing. For a minute be gar~d de-
=vairingly abont the room, then he looked snd-
denly mt his coffs and fels of his necktie. Mrs.
Jackson came in

“Dan i, said she, “‘don’t yon think yon bet-
ter be & ciearing off those dishey?™*

a2 roee with dignity. *1 supposs
baze 10 excuse me tonight, auntie. I've
make & cali, taway. "

“Why, Dan’l, where on earth are vyou going
to make a call?™

“On my Sundar school teacher,” said Dan,
virtucusly, and Mra. Jackson mentally decided
for the second time that dav, that after all was

;*aid about his breaking dishes, Dan'l's beart

was in the right place, anvhow.

In & quarter of an hour the bov had arraved
himself in his Sundar suit, donned a red neck-
tie and high collar and had painfolly written
“D. Webster Jackson™ in violet ink upon a
bevel-edged card.  Then he started stiffiy down
the long street toward Deacon Millicent's, his
borish heart atill full of stern suspicion and
righteous wrath,

Miss Achsah Millicent sat under the hanging
lamp in the sitting room gazing abstractediy
atamap of Senegambia.  She bad on ber best
cashmere—it was two vears old, to be sure, bat
she had put in full sleeves that spring and
had added velvet cuffs Perlaps it wonld
last until—well, until she had several new gowns
at onoce; then she wondered if thevy wore leg-

| of-mutton sleeves in Senegambia, aud then

she knew she was blushing, and «he

ing a conference meeting in an adjoining town.
Her mother had been dead for many vears.
Both mother and father had early consecrated
their daughter to the service of the Lord in s
foreign fleld, if the way should be providentially
opened. The deacon had told about it in praver
meeling #o often that it was a standing joke in
Hartwell society, and the girl felt her heart
beat faster whenever her father rose to spenk,
through fear that he might forget bLis promise

opened no way to ite fulfillment.

Achsah Miliicent had known many theologi- | Dan Juckson saw that

you'll
got to |

. a=-hall umbrella, and one of those

| “Those fellows will do any thing
| walch ‘em all the time

lanced | rewlly
Sho was | honest!”

irg i, passed 1t over hw forehead The Mill-
cent sitting room seemed warm, and be bad o
§ooa?! task iniposed upon him

Miss Achsab opered & window and lot the
cool, Ayt night breess into the room. A Bue
rain was (alling

“Why, vou came down in the rain, Dan™ she
exclaimed. I did not noties

1 don't mind the rain,” besnid. ] haven's
carried an umbrels ali winter

“Indeed? lsn't that rather im -

“Ob. I bate to bother with one. 1 had &
good umbrelia, though, last fall; & dellar-and-

theol ogues

*“Do you reallsy think so'” she =i i, isagh-
M_‘ “That's g serions charge, Dan =

“Well, it's true.” ba went on. vindietively,
vou heve
Lleave it to any scad-

otole it from me. '

emy bos

“T'm afraid that wouldu't be quite fate,
Aren t the boys Just & lide § rejudiced”

‘1 dumno -wavbe,” e adiitied, magnants
mously, “But laint. 1 lve tight ther withy
em. atmragnt’'s. [ est with ‘em three tLimne
adny. I know all about ‘em

1 tell vou, vyou
want to ook out for ‘em “he was smused by
his growing best, without the leas: ander-
standing the reasan of 1t and she led! himi vn ®
little reckiossly. Any moment M: lefigwell
might appear at the front door

“Why, Dan, any one would think e liston o
you, that the theological stadents wore orinsi-
nals. Now vou know better than that Yom
respect themn very much come, be

“hespect ‘om.” he cried, incredalowdy. Bad
she was looking bim 1w the 1o and he was
forced 10 modi’y his statement ' Hespoct ‘em?
Why. of course, [ respect some of ‘en Towrs's
one at the Obed house, who was subwtitute bulfs
back on the Yale team. He s all right And
one of two at our house mav be all rght  Bas
take ‘em together, they make me tired And

& Al makes you tired, Mise Acheah, | doa’
see that it makes any difference whether rea

| respect him or not. ™
and tell the church again about that early vow, |
for thus far there had never been providentially™ were drumming on

she dropped her eves o little: her fing-re

the opern map ae if she wwre
turning over the bov « apborivm 1 her mbud
she hesitated and be drow

cal students who expected to be missiouaries, & long breath and took the plunge

and some of them had been very good friends
of her=, but none of them had over asked her
to marry him. Nor bad any one else. For ten
years
in Hartwell, snd nnmberless young meu bad
asdmired bher both afar and fu tolernble

she had been considered the “nicest girl™

E:uxiuu’t_r. but no man had ever told her that |

loved her.
wer G. Leflingwell, who bad used that expres-
#ion on the previous Sunday evening, and had
asked ber to accompany him to Senegambis.
She had requested iwo days for consideration,
and this was the second day. It had been a
strange experience, not at all like what sbe had
at times imagined it would be, if it ever came
to her. He had not gone down on one kuee,
nor waa there any lovelight in his eves; be had
eat quite tranquilly, with hiz knees crossed and
one of his feet dangling deliberately hises es were
closed, as he formulated his proposition. Miss
Millicent wns conscious of a vague disappoint-
ment here, and vet she was not sure but Mr,
Leffingwell would have looked ridiculousif he
had chosen any other way. As it was, he had
not been ridiculousat all, thonrh perhaps a littis

prosaic. She suspected, however, that he was |

rather a matter-of-fact person, though sbe
knew be was very bright and that the profes-
sors considered him an ornament to the
scminary. He would undoubtedly make =
good husband —for some one—and she hersel

| well, she was no longer a school girl, and
| onght not to expect a proposal in the terms of

a school girl's fancy. It was enough that he
bad proposed st all, was it pot?
years she bad been waiting for just that, had
she not? Really, that iz, of course not so to be
acknowledged, even 1o herself, up to now. But
at last the door had been opened apd why
should she stand hesitans before it? Her father
would praise the Lord for Ilis mercy, s3e was
sure; her mother—in spitsof the fact that Mrs.

I!ll.l:h.nt had alwavs insisted that her chief

trial in life was to have a man wround--would
have rejoiced with the deacon had she been
alive, aps she knew all about it as it was.
Achsah Millicent had never felt so near her
mother a8 she did in those two days: full of
soft affection for her and an intense longing to
have her buck aguin. Yet, after all, she redlected.

| *the main guestion was not concerning parental

approval, but whether she loved Mr. Lefting-
well. Did <he love him? She was not ut all sure
that she did, aud vet—
point in the  «circle of inner argu-
“mentation during the comrse of those
two days she mvariably wanted to ery. For she
had never loved snvbodr—that is, any man—
that is, not since she was the merest girl--aad
perbaps she was now incapable of the emotion
that other people seemed to feel. The happu-
ness of it might be meant for other people: she
bad always had a quiet. virginat bappitess of
ber own. Aund still, «<he was not sure. Porhaps
love hud to grow, like other beautiful things,
and very likely respect was the proper soil for
it. She certainly respected Mortimer G. Lef-
fingwell very much indeed. Like herself, he
had been eariy consecrated to the forcign field,
and he was now e€xpecting to give up a great
deal that was tempting to him in order to go to
Sepegambin. Those dark faces called to lum
day and night, he bad said, and be had added,
with closed eyves, that Le was sure she, too,

| would cbey the call. And there were but two
| days for her Rnswer.

Ob, the time was so
short! And it bud ulready expired!

There was a sharp, uncompromising ring at
Dencon Millicent's front door. Miss Achsah
rose unsteadily: one hand was pressed to her
cide, the other fell to the table and rested on
the map of Senegambia. She glanced down-
ward ot it involuntarly, and a senes of her
duty flashed upon her. The providential way
was made straight; she would mccept Mr.
Lefingwell's offer. Slowly she moved into the
front hall; she did not wish to open the door
too goon: it seemed scarcely modest.  Modest?
She caught her breath again, It was immodest
to admit a man to the gentle, prim seclusion of
Ler beart, when «he more than half suspected
that she did not love him. Her answer shonld
be *‘No!" And yet she hesitated. The bell
rang again, almost angrily. “Yes" or *“No?"'
In an agony of uncertainty the 1 took the
gawmbler's choice: she would lef Lefingwell's
face settle the question when she opened the
If there was a certain something in it
she would marry him: she did not know what
it would be, but she felt that she could sell ir it
was there. She closed bher eyes an nstant,
then she threw the door wide open sud stepped
back.

Dan Jackson stood there with his red necktis
and his laboriously written card. There was a
determined scowl above his honest eves; his
hair, =tiil wet from the brush, was rigorously
parted: a flush of embarrassment was upon bis
freckled face. The nicest girl in Hartwell gavs
a little gasp: then, with a smile that would have
quite turned the head of a less inflexible visitor,
she put out both hands to him,

“Why, Dan!" she cried. “I'm so glad to see
you. I—Ididn'texpect you. Come iz

Bhe relieved him of his hat and the bevel-
edged card, and offered him the best chair in
the sitting room. He sat up very ht,
looking st her with admiring serutiny.

All theve |

When she reached this |

No man, that is, except Morti- |

“Now, for instance,” he continsed. &
slonately, “there's u the ologue who «ite x
#ile we at the table, He's got & hend that's "h!
on top, just as flat as a dirt court. Yom could
play tennis on it, houestly, if it was & little big-
fer.  And when Le's got anvthing to sy uf any
importance be kind of <huts his eves
And opens his month and fires ot you,
His name is Lefingwell Mortimer o Lef-

flugwell He's going v be o 10 e sy
somowhere. And he makes me tired Now I
wani to know whether it makes any dificrence

whether 1 respect bim or not

She was vilent an instant and the boy, carried
awat by the triumphant force of his own argu-
ment, made an incautious move. o

“He isn't a friend of vours, is he?
ruppose | ought to sas
be s

Miss Achsnh detected the transparent kypocs

1 dom's
mnvihing agsiust bim of

risy. “Mr. Leflingwell is a friend of mine ™
she enid quietly. 'l s sorre vou do mt ke
him, Dan. He is & very noble man ™

Dan's beart camne up i i throat.  His L =Y

fears wore true, then. Ok, that s «ll righe,*
be said weakly: “it's all right if vou like him ™
Then in a passion of revolt be addod: “Did vou
over watch his ears wag when he ents?” )

The girl Innghed in spite of hersell. There
was no denving it; Mr. Loffingwell was ocon-
sionally ridicuious: and ali  the Kottie propre-
ties of Miss Achsal's naiure recognired and re=
scniod the fact for the firet time. ot e bor
thonght shie was Inughing st lum, and tears of
helpless anger started 1o his eves. e did nes

! know what wore be could say agmii b Lefli nge
well: he groped among the clmos of setmations

in his mind as & diver sprends lus TR U P

tainly in the dim under world. Then Las f ugere
closed upon something,

“Well, " be wad, desperately, 1 don't -
pose it makes any difference whether [ hike
him or nst, He cun get sowe girl to iike biny,

and they Ul go off and be misstonares.  Ho's gob
s regular list of girks, and o« tast as one of =@

won t have bim, be  just tries the nest. Hle'e
tried two in the lact three e Le

Ihe boy's vistion was #0 Llurred that be could
not see Miss Achsah's tace. He gt up awks
wardiv, too proud to let her saspor: L "y,
1 suppose | must go now, Miss Niecsur, Lo
remarked, formally.  “U've bad & vers plossand
time.'

“Dan,” she sid, rising swiftly and laving bop
right hand on bis shoalder, with a voioe thet
veared him by its intensity . “Are you waking
that up about the list

“Honest Injun— bope to die”’ —affirmed Dan,
gloomily. “‘The theaiugues wers lsughin sbogl

it at supper tonight

Miss Ach-ah d:d not 1ift her right hand from
the bov « shoulder bot with the loft she resched
aroand to the table vetiind bher and Loies el ¥
closed the map of Sencgambia,

“Dan,” she remarked, with a tone of matier
of-fact hospitality that greatly relwved him, 1
don’t beliove you bave to go just vet. Lets go
ount in the kitchen and moke some molusses
candy, and if any one calls you ean come in and

say that I'm eng . ged.”
Thev mude condy with great  gles and in un=-
disturbed seclusiou until the acudemy roguie

tons forced Pan o tako his departure nt five
minates pefore 10, It was quite wo lawe for
ber to expect auy other culler. Jost as be was
guing ot of the door Miss Achwah, to his utteg
amazement, bent impulsively snd kiwed the
bos's forebead.

Mr. Mortimer (i, Leffingvell awoke the nexh
morning with a sort of halfl regret.  He had in-
tended to eali upon Miss Milicent the previons
evening, indeed. very soon afler supper
bappening to pick up « Review be found aa
epoch-making arucle that bore -not direotly,
perhaps,. but none the less significantly
the sacond point in s statement of faith is
bad interested Lim exceedingly, but be wes
able to say when be inid 1t down that it bad net
shaken & single cluuse of his own sretem of
thought. The eveping had been thorefors
well spent, thougn bis concentration upon
the article he had forgottea Mise Mallicent untd
it was 100 late to think of calling upon ber. He
would go after dinner today 1etend. Hut be-
fore dinner, as he sat by bis study table, the
student whose turn it was to bring the mail
flong a note into his lap.  Miss Millwent, »hile
recognizing  the privilege and  honor e1'ended
to her, wrote that she felt compelied to decline
his offer and begged most earnestly that the
subject might not be aliuded to agnin.

Lefiingwell ejnculated a hoe of Hebrew, andl
tipped back mournfully hm h-l;h.l:.] ;t.:.-.

@l Jdisappoiutment to bim, -

::: mind t'bul «he wan Just the wife bo n-ulz
It Lind weemed such an anonstakable indication
of Providence that the two previous ones de-
clined! And vet, after all, he roflected, parhape
his fecling about the providental indionstor had
been right, and it was simjly the number upon
which it secidentally rosted that was

He therefore took his address book out of the
drawer, t ut pelore tarning to the nest names an
the list, he spent & momont in drawing s penod
mark, regretfully and eclaborstely, through the

is | name of Number Thres.

From the Philadelphis Tumoes.
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